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unless it is dark and gloomy; but that is
the discipline of the law-court and the prison,
and has never remedied anything since the
world began. Wickedness is nearly always,
perhaps always, a moral invalidism, and we
shall see some day that to punish men for
crime by being cruel to them is like con-
demning a man to the treadmill for having
typhoid fever. I can only say that the more
I have known of human beings, and the
older I grow, the more lovable, gentle,
sweet-tempered I have found them to be.

The life of Carlyle seems to me to be one
of the most terrible and convincing docu-
ments in the world in proof of what I have
been saying. The old man was so bent on
battering and bumping people into righteous-
ness, so in love with spluttering and vituper-
ating and thundering all over the place, that
he missed the truest and sweetest ministry
of love. He broke his wife's heart, and it is
idle to pretend he did not. Mrs. Carlyle
was a sharp-edged woman too, and hurt her
own life by her bitter trenchancy. But
there was enough true love and loyalty and
chivalry in the pair to furnish out a hundred
marriages. Yet one sees Carlyle stamping
and cursing through life, and never seeing